Dear Sol, l/l/SO 

the chance that you knew him I enclose the Jason Silverman obit from today's 
Post* He was the last one in charge of the ADL's Vaahington office with whom 1 had 
any contact. 4s you'll remember, Paul Richman and I were good friends. 

I don t remember now how I first met Jay but 1 have a clear recollection of 
discussing with him a rather sophisticated threat * got by phone and taped. First I took 
it to the local State Police barracks, despite its poor quality. They believed it to be 
a serious threat and suggested that i speak to the p}pne company to be able to make a 
clearer tape in the future. I had a suction-cup phone microphone that I used in taping 
interviews and their quality was poor. I knew the phone company manager and he told me 
where to take my phone to have it wired for a direct tap on the line. The technician, a 
stranger to me, made a pretty broad hint that probably the FBI had an apartment and two 
lines running to the automated switchboard on which we are, I never could make up my 
mind whether he was telling me that mine was one of the phones tapped at tlie master 
switchboard. Later 1 did have good reason to suspect that mine was tapped there. 

Jay brou^t a couple of detectives from the Baltimore Jounty police up here and 
they made a sound print of the voice that threatened me, on the chance that voice might 
again be of interest to them or to me. 

That was the beginning of a relationship with them because of their great interest 
in those they regarded as subversives. I liad some contacts and information of interest to 
them, of the ri^t, like the National States Ri^ts -^'arty. Of which, happily, have 
heard little since the split between Stoner and Fields. I knew Stoner but not Fields. 

My last contact with them ended the relationship because they were very embarrassed. 

They wanted to plant an informer inside the militant Minutemen and they knew I had 
what was called a network director as a source. From him I'd gotten a great amount 

of information and literature, even their directions of making bombs bjt beginniJig with a 
sack of fertilizer. The stuff that Jerry *^court used to get the "V/hite Panther" case 
in i>etroit dismissed I got from this man, part l-lexican, part (^fhinese. 4 ttinuteman named 
Larry ^athwohl had penetrated the -Detroit group and led it into the violence. He spied 
on them very effectively, too. He is the same guy who caused the destruction of the 
\l^llage tom house used as a bomb factory by the radical Weathenaen. If I did not tell you, 
ha misinformed them on how to use fulminate of mercury, a very unstable chemical. That is 
what caused the explosion. 

I thj nk I mentioned it but if I didn^t, they had what seemed to be a hit list, tt 
included the name of Bon Wohlforth's son, Tim. I phoned -^Ab, then running Farrar, Strauss, 
told his secretary the purpose of my call, and never heard from.^ob, 

I did agree to turn my source in the ■‘‘‘inutemen over to the Balt, ^ounty police, he 
refused to help them, and never heard f^m him agcdn, 

I thought that probably the FBI had all the iiiformation I had but decided that it 
might be important not to take any chances, ^o I wrote and offered it to them. They sent 
two agents from the local residency of the Balt, office and’ they also returned it. The 
FBI had the silly notion that I \vould exploit any connection with it so they had it 
hand-delivered when they returned it, with the agent reading what heM been told to say 
from a legal pad. They didn t want me to have a letter from them th^iking me for anything! 

all of that is now at the “niv, of Wisconsin, Stevens l^oint. 

Untelated, I later had another ^Unuteman source, '■^'his one an i)TiI informer inside of 
it, in the St, Louis area. He also spied on the James Karl Hay defense. I got a signed 
release from him and got his file from the FBI, it to the St. Louis Post Dispatch. 

It got four$ page-one stories, which it Through its informer the FBI was 

intruding into local political affairs, incl^uing such matters as housing for the poorer 
peopl^ that area. Best, 



Ab i now recall the wan who made this particular threat had phoned me earlier and 
I recalledfche voice. The threat was about 2:30 a.m. He played me the sound track of tlie 
movie Shane. Hemember it? Slik^ne is cleaning the crooks out af a frontier town and the 
bad guys get a killer who wears black gloves to kill him* Shane prevails* 

In those days not everyone had movie soundtracks and not everyone could feed them 
into a telephone line! 

How I got this O^iHex source inside the ^inptemen may interest you. It go^ back to 
my first trip to the West Coast to promote my books, mid*3^n.uary, 1966* Other interesting 
tilings eventuated then, too, but this particular one had ins beginning when was doing the 
Harv Morgan talk sJiow, on KCBS, the CBS 30kw clear channel station, iihich covered much of 
th; west coast, all tie people including Morgan, were strangers. In the studio with 

him wag dim iiasoi^ who did a different talk shov?. Part of the way through the shotifi when 
it started to ta |g phone calls, there was a young man red-baiting me. Morgan wanted to 
cut him off but I twtK insisted that he be allowed to continue. go't quite dramatic, top, 
add it also got }iretty obvious that not onf'^as he garbling what he was talking about but 
it had happened before he was born. In this way I made it obvious that he was serving some 
interest other than his ovin. and that he didn't know what he was talking about, about me 
and my pasft^ ^The next night the audience when I spoke in the Hall of the ^lowers in *^olden 
Gate Park they filled all the seat and were standing and at Paul Elder's book store, to 
wiiich I'd shipped 250 copies of Whitrwash II, all sold out before I finished authgra^hing. ) 
Morgan and Eason were mu^ impressed by what J said in general and hov; 1 hiuidled this man 
in particular, V/e wc>nt down to the restaurant in the Fa^e hotel, where the studios were, 
nd ate and drank for a while and got to be friends. Later, Eason had his own show on an 
FM only station and I did it beginning midni^t one Saturday night, until 6 a.m. It was 
pretty wildl And that is what turned this Minuteman on, Jthat show. 

One of the amus j n g things, also a bit grim, that I remember from that show as a 
phone-in by an aging black musician* ^ was from Lew Orleans. He toI~ d a story of having 
worked in a place owned by th. Mafioso, Carlos Marcello, Like Peark Bas|ftmian tookpait of 
their scanty pay back from //arlan bounty miners by checkoffs on turkey shoots and raffles 
on old and decrepit autos, ^•'•arcello had his ovm way of taking part of their pay back from 
his black musicians, fte brought white whores dn payday and they had no choice but ^ use 
and pay tliem. 

The Morgans and J got to be good friends. Whenever - was there I spent at least one 
night with them and whenever /?arv had a problem \dth his program, like a guest not showing 
up, he'd phoned me. Bather his idf e •Judy would while he was getting other things ready. It 
would be at the beginning of the show, or 11 pom. our time. And I^d do three hours cold, 
bometines literally cold because the fire in the stove had bumed''down. *vt least once I 
did just about all of it except the commercials, when he had ^ryngitis an^^d to save his 
voice for the commercials. 

Bo much to remember! 

■*l'iany years later, as I began to get copies of the FBI's records on me from the different 
field offices, from the San f'Vancisco office I got the records on the guy who phoned in to 
redbait me, was an FBI symbol iixfonoer, meaning not just a a^ace but a paid informer 
whose use as an informer had been approved at FBIHQ, This is to say tliat the FBI, in trying 
to do me harm, sold all the copies of cy book out and attracted attention to it. The ITBI, 
intending otherwise, did the same thing with my first boot in New York when I was on the 
AT a n Burke bhow on VflIEtf-TV, Channel 5. The week after that show was aired I shipped books 
to wholesalers as many as three tirtes the one week, Brentanos sold 300 copies on one day. 


